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TO 


Lord BUCKHORSE, 


IN VENERATION 


OF HIS LORDSHIP'; 


PATRIQGETFIC VERLTURESYS 


THE FOLLOWING POEM 


IS MOST HUMBLT INSCRIBED, 


BY HIS LORDSHIP's 
MOST DEVOTED, 
MOST OBLIGED, 


AND MOST OBEDIENT HUMBLE SERVANT, 


THE AUTHOR. 
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To Lord BUCK HORSE, 


MXYhx you, my Lord, great Drury's Weal ſuſtain, 
Light ev'ry Walk, and open all the Lane, 
With Strength of Arm plead Black- boy Alley's Cauſe, 
Adorn with Manners, and improve with Laws; 
Much would the Public ſuffer from the Song 
That dard, O Bucxrorss, to detain thee long, 


When Alba's warlike Sons of Lore, 
Held ſage Debate on Tyber s Shore, 


| ® Vide Hon. Epiſt. 1. Lib. 2. Cum tot ſufineas, oc. 
| ES as. ip 


(6) 

A patriot Captain of Banditti. 
Was made their Chairman of Committee, 
And plann d great Rome's imperial City: 
Where now, inſhrin d among the Gods, 
With Joy he views, from Heay'n's Abodes, 
Meck Cardinals, and hol y Fryars, 
For Learning fam'd, and chaſte Deſſres, 
Seaſon the tender Minds of Youth - 
With Virtue, Liberty, and Truth :- * 
Like him conſign'd to glorious Reſt 
Amid the Regions of the Bleſt, 
No leſs, in theſe degen rate Days, 
A pious. Knight demands our Praiſe, 
Who, from an ardent Love of Knowledge; 
Bequeath'd his Wealth to found a College. 
And much we wiſh, my.Lord, that you. 
Such bright Examples would purſue, 

Build 


—” 
Build here ſorne noble tick Foundation; 
And form a Plan of Education. 
To-mend the Morals of the Nation; 
Viſit yourſelf your own Aſylum, 
Statutes and wholſome Laws, compile 'em, 
Nor ſuffer Biſhops to embroil em; 
Correct their Manners, not fo gently 
As Fame reports of Doctor B-nTL-Y, 
But at th' Election of their Stewards, 


Accept, my Lord, my Thoughts in few Words: 


If ſome important dull Logician, 
Smit by the Dzmon of Ambition, 
In pedant Politics officious 
For Machiavel quits Burger/dicins ; 

Or like the great Men's Nomenclator 


Tou TuzzuLeNT, that meddling Prater, 


With 


20) 
With Pertnefs, Pride, and Meanneſs join dd 


Jo vacant Head, and reſtleſs Mind, 

O'er theſe calm Realms, whence Science ſprings, 
Bids Diſcord wave her baleful Wings, 

Theſe bleſt Abodes in Ferment put 
dive him a Driver in the Guts, 

And make ſuch fa&ious, ill bred Chuckles, 
Revere the Influence of your Knuckles ; 
Thus all their Feuds and Tumults quell, 

And Peace reſtore to I/rael + 

80 may the Swans of Cams raiſe 

Their tuneful Throats to chaunt thy Praiſe, | 

* Granta her Liſt of Worthies crowning 

With Names of Bucxnozss and of Downins. 


* Vide Commem, Benefact. 


Bacchus 


G9) 
* Bacchus, when India was o'ercome, 
And War compos'd by Wine and' Rum, 
(Which, you'll confeſs yourſelf, my Lord ) 
Is better far than Fire and Sword) by 
To Egypt went, as rich as thoſe 
Who've ſeiz d a Nabob by the Noſe; 
And there, as ancicnt Bards relate,. 
Purchas d a ruin'd 'Squire's Eſtate; 
- Rubb'd up the Family Chateau, : 
Whoſe Front three Window-Lights could ſhew— AX - 
— The reſt were dark ned long 290 | 
There ſoon, by Jollity and Bounty, 
Gain'd Int'reſt both in Town and County ; 


vid. Dionyſ. de ſitu Orbis, lin« 1155. 


C Curd 


( w ) 
Cur'd an old May'r of drinking Water, 
Sung Catches with his Wife and Daughter, 
Sent Ven'son, which was kindly taken, 
And Woodcocks, whieli they boil'd with Bacon; 
Created honorary Freemen, IE 
Gave Toaſts, and fwallow'd more chan thite Men, 
Granted, from fatherly a 
To ev'ry Voter his Protection, 
Got drunk, and carry d his Election 
A Work, my Lord, which all the World, next Year, 
Bupect from you, and many a Patziot Peer, 
Pol Lux, my Lord, and Casror too, 
Were Bruiſers both renown'd. like yau, 


n ipſe mjfervima vids Virg, 


Were 


( nw ) 

Were known at Cockpits, Fairs, and. Races, 
And bore their Links at public Places; 

Now turn d to heav'nly Conſtellation, | 

Purſue their ancient Occupations : 

Yet all theſe Heroes grew dejected, 

When Favours they in Life expected, 

Due to their Metits, were neglectel. 

For as our Eyes from far ſurvey, 

Well-pleas'd, the gloriows Lamp of Day,- 
| Whoſe near approaching Lines of Light 


O'erpow'r and wound cur aching Sight ; 


go Virtue, which offends when near, 
Plac'd at a Diftance we revere, x 
And Patriots never, till remoy'd, | 


Or quite extinct, are prais'd and lov'd. 


Een 


9 

Een He who cover d with the Hide is 

Of Lion ſlain, the great Alelb rs, 

Who cruſh'd the Hydra, and, what's more, 
Subdu'd a Dragair and a Boar, 

(Worſe than the Beaſt who ravag'd long 
| The peaceful Vales of Gevaudan) | 
Who clear'd the Mews of King Avon as, 
Stupendous Work! and made ſo free as | 

* Totkick ſuch Jockeys from his Stable, 
As now, by gambling Tricks, are able- Y , 
To treat whole Borou ghs at their Table : ys 

Who, when a Child in Cradle laid, 

On Necks of Snakes his Strength diſplay d, 


* Vid, Pauſan. in Eliacis, Plin. Lucian, &. 


Roaſt 


419 A 


„ 
t Roaſt Beef, inſtead of Pap, would cram, 


* Like Giant Boy of Willingham ; . 

From which ſuch Vigaur was created, 

+ He cuff'd the Maid that on him waited, 

And after that, to prove his Might, 

Got fifty Children in a Night: 
E'en He, for all his virtuous Labours, Pp "658 « 
Was damn'd and hated by his Neighbours, . 2 0 
And ev'ry Monſter oyerthrown, | | 

Found Envy tam'd by Death alone. - 

On Thee, while yet alive, great Sis, 

Maturer Honours we confer: 


I Vid. Theocrit. Idyll. 233 
Vid. Philoſ. Tranſact. 


+ Ex d' de &r>avo B 
AE Turanas, ——intolerabile vero jaculum percuſſit Mulieres. 
Pind, Od. Nem. 1. lin. 71. Oxon, Edit. 


D | My 


( 4 ) 
* My Muſe is ready to make Oath, 
And ſwear by Gods and Altars both, 
We ne'er haye ſeen, or der ſhall ſee, 
A Patriot ſo renown d as thee. —— . _ 


Oh! on the Swan's broad Pennons a0 I foar, 
As erſt the Latian Bard, new Fracts explore . 

Oer Afric $ Plains, o'er Myperborean Shore 
And Ajia's wide Domain! Ye ſacred Nine, / 
Daughters of Jove, forſake the Throne divine, 
Bear me, O bear me on your airy Wings | 
To Twit'nam's laurel Groves, and ſilver Springs, 
Where erſt the Sage, mid Thamer's liſt ning Swains, 
Attun d th Horatian Lyre to Britiſb Strains; 


0 Avdd cen ivbprioy | 

abye. 1 Pind. Olymp. 2. I. 168. G 
b ve 
45 


7 


>) 
Give me, like him, to ſound my Patron's Praiſe, pred 
And pluck one Garland of -unfading Bay 5 
So to the World great Bucxronss Fll proclaim, £4; 
Enroll with Heroes and with Kings his Name, 5 
And twine the Wreath immortab as his Fame. | 
I'll fing, my Lord, thy en won 
On bloody Plains of Kemington; 
Sing how thy early Worth was * d, 
Mid Scenes of Death thy Soul unmov d 
What Time the Hangman's murd'rous Crew, 
The Rebels” mangled Entrails drew; 
Confuſion reign'd, and dire Diſmay—— 


Struck with Remorſe, the God of Day 

Turn'd his affrighted Beams away. 

But you, my Lord; well kkill'd to cater, By 
Reſoly'd in Mind, compos'd in Feature, 


Seiz d on the Bewels of the Traitor; 


| ( 2x6 ) 
And, Vultur-like, eat piping hot 
The Liver of rebellious Scot. | 
Tell me no more of Turtle-Eaters, 


9 Hogs barbecu'd, and monſtrous mug! 5 
Devour d by Aldermen and Pretors: 
What Member of a Calves-Head Party 
Ber din'd fs loyal and f hearty? | 
'Tis true, en Men of Taſte and Breeding 
Copy your Loed(hip Mode of Feeding, 
And comme il faut cheir Finger greaſe 
With rotten Cabbage, Limburgh Cheeſe, 
Trtalian Paſte, and Dainties more i 
Than grac'd th Apician Board of Yore ; ; : 
Tranſported when they meet with Diſhes, 
That anſwer to their ardent Wiſhes 3 


the 


(17 ) 
In Raptures they'll the Cook embrace, | 


Saluting him, with French Grimace, fb! 


On both Sides of his greaſy Face; 

80 have they learnt, in foreign Parts, | 

T' adore the culinary Arts, 
And ſoon, in Eating's nokle Science, o 

; May hope to bid the World Defiance. 

A roaſted Bear did no ſmall Credit 


To thoſe who eat, and thoſe who fed it; : 3 


But in theſe dreadful Days of Famine, 
While one half of the World is cramming, 


And bother rioting and damning, 


K —g, Lords, and Commons , all muft own, 


A Nation's Thanks are your's alone; 
Your Men of Art, and Science too, 
Their Premium ſhall aſſign to you, 

E 


20 


To 


— > boo ar 0 


The Lydian King, his Banquet to improve, 
On human Fleſh regal'd, -and taught great Jorn 


( 18) 
To you the Palm, who firſt ſuch Food | 
Invented forthe public Good, 
And ſhew'd at once to all Mankind 
Your Country's Love, your Taſte refig'd. 
* Thus, when from Heav'n the Pom rn dirine 
Came down with TanTALus to dine, 


To add one Dainty to his Feaſts abore. 
| Sweet Patron of the Maſe's Lyre, 
Puoxzus, if e'er thou didſt inſpire TE 
One modern Bard with Theban Fire, 


Pind. Olymp. 1. lin. 55 | 


| ( x9 ) 
Taught Him aloft, from Garret Winder, ; | 
Io ſound the deep-ton'd Shell of PRI, 


And catch his heav nly Flame like Tinder, 
Fly through the liquid Air, | f 1 
Be BRAO Ns Games thy Care, 8 

And all thy golden Shafts be there, 

Bid Cu io quit her bleſt Abode, ; ans 

| And ſpeed her Flight to Oxford-Road, 

Adore the Theatre of Baoucuron,. 1 

And kiſs the Stage his Lordſhip fought on; 

Let all his Battles be recounted, - 1 

By-Battles, til the Maſters mounted, 

Ere yet the tender Down began oy ; 3 

To ſhade his Chin, and promiſe Man : 

Tell, to what Deeds of bold Emprize 

We faw his manly Strength ariſe 3 


( 20 ) 
Superior to the mean Events 
Of little warlike Accidents , 
Which ſtill might greatly diſcompoſe 
The Features of our modern Beaux, 
And from their Macaroni Faces 
Send packing all the Loves and Gra ces; 
Two batter'd Jaws, a Aatten'd Snout, 
Depending like a broken Spout, 
And Wiſdom at one Eye ſhut out, 
Nathleſs the Hero, undiſmay'd, 
Purſues the bold Olympic Trade, 
Snuffs up a Battle from afar, 
And trains the hardy Youth to War; 
Ne'er mourns one Miniſter of Li ght, 


Condemn'd in ever-during Night 


To 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


#2 
To roll wy find no Dawn, while t' other | 
Does double Duty for it's Brother 5 
And when two Chiefs of like Renown 
Grappling conteſt the Pyrbian Crown, 


The Gods, delighted; oft ſurvey - 


His ſingle Orb, with piercing Ray, 
Twinkling direct the doubtful Fray. 


Such, though from Heaven it ſo far be, 


Well-pleas'd, of late they view d at Derby, - 


When Diſcord rag d, and Wrath grew higher, 


Betwixt the NAIL OA and the Dyzs: * - 
Stern was the Fight ; one Patras fird, | 
And tother Mans himſelf iaſpir d, Wa ts 


„Till Jovs, who knew their ſtubborn Spitits, 
Call'd for his Scales, to weigh their Meritsz | 


® Ka 16r1 dn ad marie irfrums TH\erra, Bc. Hom, II. 22. lin. 209. 


F 


And 


( 22 ) 

And all the Deities allow, 
Such Sport was ne'er beheld till now. 
O! may ſome Bard reſound the Theme, 


From Derwent 8 Banks to Thames's Stream l 5 


Immortalize ſuch Deeds divine 

In far ſublimer Strains than mine ! 
Nor let their Praiſes be omitted * 
Who two ſuch gallant Heroes pitted, 


Forſook their Cards, Dice, Cocks, and Stud; 


For deeper Bets on human Blood : 
Yet not the Dyzs, or the Naitos, 
Can equal half his paſſive Valour; 
No Bruiſer, fam'd in ancient Story, 
Tranſcend his perſevering Glory. 
Een the ſtern Maſter oſ che ſev'n-fold- Shield, 
Who forc'd the doughty Trojan from the Field; 


E'en 


9. L . 

Een the Dictator, who by yielding won 
His tardy Triumphs o er Amilear's on, 
The Libyan Chicfs from fair Tarentum drove, 
And bore their Spoils to Capitolian Jovs,. | 
Submit to Bucxxorss in the fame Degree 
As Water yields to Gin, or Scorch Baubee 
To CæsAR's golden Face. Permit, my Lord, 

The Muſe who tunes her Throat 

To Victory's gladſome Note, 

The black- ey d Nymph TuarIA to record 
What erſt theſe Eyes beheld 


"Twas at the eftminſeer Election, N 
When fa&ious Chiefs brew'd Inſurrection, 
A boiſt rous independant Wight. 

Confiding in his giant Might, ; 
' Provok'd thee to th' athletic Fi ght; 


” ( 24 1 
Arraign'd thy free, thy Bririſh Spirit, 
And ſet at nought thy patriot Merit; 
With Look malign, and Taunt ſevere, | ; 
Swore that your Lordſhip Fate was near, 
And whiſper d Burn i in thine Ear. 
I heard the Wretth thy Mother curſe, 
With Language vile, InveRive worſe 
Than reigns at Billing/Fave, or even | 
At the fam'd Chapel of St. 8r—ru—x 3 * TY 
While you ſerene, with conſcious Virtue, * i Os 
Pull d off your Waiſtcoat, and your Shirt Oo 
And many a Bang, * many a Cuff, 
Undauntedly ſuſtain d in Buff. 
But what I deem our Lordſhip's Fort, i is, | | PH 
+ You lay . like a Tortoiſe, 


( #5 ) 

8 Suffer d the Caitiff to beſtride 

And bruiſe thine unrelenting Hide, 
Till, prodigal of strength , the Foe 
Such Toil no more could undergo, 4 


And, quite exhauſted, fat him down, 
Thinking the Laurels all his own: 

But you, who found you'd got no Ham yet, 
Firſt peep'd from underneath your Armpit, 
Then, to the Joy of all Beholders, 
Rais d up your Head above your Shoulders, 


Pull'd up your Breeches, ſcrateh d your Head, 


Spit in your Hands, and roll'd your Quid 3 
And then, like ſome great Rhetorician, 

Of Greek and Roman Erudition, 

In Senates us'd to wield with Eaſe N 

The Thunder of DxAMosTHEN ES, 


G 


Open'd 


( 26 ) 
Open d your Budget to harangue him, 
Before you undertook to bang him, 
Thinking the Hero well might bear 
One ſhort Philippic in his Har. 


Doſt thou traduce the Boucxnoxꝭ Name, 
«© And taint my virtuous Mother't Rane; 
Blood of a Bitch! doſt thou preſume | 
« At Tyburn to announce my Doom? 
“Think ſt thou, by Devils hatch d, to quel! 
«© My patriotic Principle? ir 
6 Hell blaſt thine Eyes, thou Miſcreant baſe, - - 
* And Pillory ſeize thy ruthleſs Fare, 
« Ugly as Newgare Steps. 
e Witneſs ye pure, ye virtuous Tribes, 
« Unmoy'd by Penſions and by Bribes, - 
. If 


* 

*© If cer I pouch d one ſingle Farthing, 
« Since 4 G. 4 Grace I've known the'Garden; 
Eier taken one unbritiſh Meafure, 
& To ſtain my Hands with public T reafure : 
«© Say, have I tamper'd with the 'Stocks? 
*« (Behold this Braſs Tobacco Box, 
ce Fair Freedom's Boon) have I play d booty 7 
e At Tott'nham-Court I ve done tay Duty. 
« Aſk of yon Stage, where late I fought, 
« Aſk Baovcnron's ſelf, if Ser I bought 
« One dirty Job- ambition d aught 
« But Gries's Welfare 
« Yet ſtill if Gentlemen concur 
« My Poſt of Honour to transfer, 
ee In abler Hands my Office fix, 

'm ready to reſign my Sticks. 
6e Still 


( 28 ) 
« Still ſhall I live to wipe my Breech 
« With thy laſt Words and dying Speech; 
© And your damn'd Figure, in a Halter, 
© Shall ſmoak on CLoactna's Altar; | | : ; 
ce But now, thou Spawn of Whoredom, now is 
“The Time to ſhew thy Strength and Proweſs; 
« Gird well thy Loins, for I this . 
« With Intereſt thy Blows will pay. 


* 2 % : - 
' b * 0 6 
< $ £ L oy 47 4 * » 


You ſpoke---and-put a Look ſedate on, 

G Bold as when Mienazr frown'd on SATAN: 
Then, with the rapid Lightning's Speed, 5 
Drove, like a batt' ring Ram, thine Head, 
Plump in his Paunch; the Chief aſtounded, 
Back like a Culverin rebounded. . 


. 


* As 


(29) 
* As when ſome Man of Taſte thinks proper 
To cover o'er his Houſe with Copper, 
If chance deſcends nocturnal Jovs 
In Storms of Hailſtones from above, 

The Garreteer, with wild Aﬀright, 

Starts from the balmy Bleſſings of the Night, 
Through all the live- long Hours condemn'd to hear 
The echoing Dome re-bellow to his Ear; 

Thus was the valiant Wight confounded, | 
His clatt'ring Cheeks and Temples ſounded ; 
While you with frequent Fiſt aflail'd him, 
With Chuckers in the Mazzard nail'd him, 
And Clicks upon the Muns regal'd him; 


0 — uam multi Grandine Nimbi .. 
Culminibus crepitant, &c. 


Virg. Aneid, g. lin, 458. 
H | Nor 


To } 
Nor didſt thou not amuſe with Leggers, 


Fall with your Elbows in the Bellows, | 


Scatter the Grinders, 'cloſe the Smellers, 


You ſaw the Store-Room of the Chief 
Surrender it's Election Beef, 


Reluctant Dumpling, Beer, and Gravy, 


And heard each groaning Bowel cry — Peccavi. 


Think not, my Lord, I join the Crew 
Who Flatt'ry's menial Arts purſue, 
Unenvy'd let the ſervile Throng 
Their Patrons lull with venal Song, 

N * was I vers'd in Dedication, 


Or trod the Paths of Adulation : 


Croſs- Buttocks, flying Mares, and Peggers, 


Darken the Day-Lights!—Muſe, be brief 


May 


© Pp 
May I be doom'd all Day to wait 
The Iflue of ſome dull Debate, | 
In Robin Hood's well-crouded Senate; 
(Which, Thanks to Heav'n, but once I've been at, 
And then the Baker's Man made free 
. To take me into Cuſtody . 
But, what is worſe, may = refuſe 
The Labours of my Faithful Muſe, | 


If aught in Flattery I mention, 


In Hopes of Biſhoprick or Penſion; - 
I know your Modeſty is ſuch, : 

You hate to be admir'd too much ; 

But if your Lordſhip had commanded, 

The Troops that Day Prince Ferdinand did, 
On Minden's Plains the Gallic Foe 


Had met their final Oyerthrow ; 
To 


(s) 
To you the Senate had decreed 
A Statue, for thy glorious Meed, 
Returning, like Germanic CxsAR, 
Triumphant from the Banks of Weser. | 
Perhaps your Lordſhip may declare, 
You hate a con tinental War, 
That you from Childhood was afraid | 
Of Powder, Balls, and Cannonade ; 
Why didſt thou then, with Patriot Zeal, ; 
nume the Rocket-loaded Wheel, | 
Big with Combe „when ſuch Praiſe 
Redounded from the Peace of Aix 1 2 
And this triumphant * Nation, 
To liſt' ning Eurege's Admiration, 
Made all her Cannon echo louder 
Than thund'ring Jovs ; and ſpent her Powder, | 


As 


5 
— — — rr 
— ——  — 
— ——— Rn 


A bright Example to the Peerage; "NJ 


„ 
As freely as our warlike 8wains 
Aſſembled on their peaceful Plains, 
To ſcorch their Fingers, Wigs, and Noſes, 
Firing—pro Aris et pro Foes. 
Say why, my Lord ?—but lo! the Muſe . 
No more theſe arduous Themes purſues ; 
Unable thy Exploits to ſing, 
Trembling ſhe checks her tow ring Sy 
Speeds to domeſtic Scenes of Life, 
Sighs to ſalute thy virtuous Wife: 
O] may ye long unparted prove 


The Bleſſings of connubial Love, 


Live to exhibit, in this queer Age, 


. 


Grace Marybone, your ancient Seat, 


And Hockley-Hole's ſecure Retreat; 


1 


{BW 
Where you, as quiet and ſerene as : 
Great Africanus, or Mucenas, h 
From Toils of State, from Noiſe and Care, 
To calm Retirement's Joy repair : : | 
While Lady Bucxuozss tunes her Throat 
'To many a ſoft love-labour'd Note, 

Culls each Burlarra Strain ſhe heard in 
The comic Op'ras of the Garden, 
And teaches Taivia to repeat 

Italian Airs, in Englifb Ditties Gvect. 

Much would your Lordſhip's Erudition 
Improve ſuch {prightly Compoſition ; 
And ſhould ſome Bard, in future Years, 


af right I augar "will be chmee 


Firſt in the noble Liſt to ſhine. © Vo 
"IO O 


* 


So may the Gods attend my Pray r, 


C25 ) 


O! may your Candour, Tafte, and Faſe, 


Inftru& my artleſs Muſe to pleaſe; - 
May ev'ry bolder Stroke be heighten d, 
And by your ables Pencil brighten'd 3 
So ſhall I raiſe my ſuture Song 
High above all the tuneful Threng, 
Boaſting, as once the comic Bard did, 
That Lælius all my Toils rewarded * 


And make thy hopeful Son and Heir, 
Young Bucknorst, theit pecuſiar Gato; | 
Whoſe Virtues, like fair Flow TS, xping, | 
Rais'd by your Lordfhip's bolt rg Hend = 
Tranſplanted from Neomerker Recs : 


To Alma Mater's chaſte Embredi®” 5 


* Vide Middleton. 


4 # 
* * * 


( 36 B 
Where late he came, with Reſolution —_ 1 

T obſerve each pious Inſtitution, . | 

With filial Duty to regard her ; | 

(Example rare!) and with ſuch Ardour 

Purſu'd his academic Studies, | 

As worthy of his noble Blood is: 

Here did he woo the modeſt Nine, 

And tune their Inſtruments divine; | 
So much improve his nat'ral Parts, 98 } 
That in three Weeks he won our Hearts, 

And pain'd a Maſterſhip of Arts. 

Now travels far the Alps beyond, 

Of more polite Amuſements fond, 

In which, I hope, and muſt ſuppoſe ſo, N 

He'll ſoon becume a Virtuoſo, _ 


Kind 


Lo > © 
Kind Heav'n protect him! Safe from Harms 

Reſtore him to his Country's Arms, 

In Britain's public Poſts to join | 

The Heroes of the Patriot Line ; 

Then may we hope once more to ſee 

The ſmiling Days of Liberty, 

When Son and Sire at once eſpouſes 

Her ſacred Cauſe in both their Houſes, 

And each his Influence extends 

To Virtue only and her Friends : 

Pleas'd chat ſuch oatriotle Souls 

Will condeſcend to drain his Bowls, 

W1LDMAN once more his Houſe reſuming, 

In Tranſports ſhall his Lights relumine.— 

And when (may Heav n ordain it late) 

Your Lordſhip ſhall ſubmit to Fate, 4 | 

K When 
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When, after many a well-fought Field, - 


Yourſelf to conq'ring Death ſhall yield, 


(As yield you muſt, and that bright Eye, 


Add Glory to it's kindred Sky) 
You ſhall for ever be Taz Norzp, 
And I to diſtant Ages quoted, 
My Lord, 
Your Lordſhip's 
Cambridge, = * 1 
Dec. 1, 1767. 
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My Lord, it grieves me to relate 


The worthy Dr. Bor rzz's Fate; 


He 


0 

He found his Appetite deereas d 
E'er ſince the Viſitation Feaſt, 
Sent for Advice, but ſent in vain, 
For all the Æſculapian Train 
Were met that Week in Warwicl Lane; 
Where certain peaceful learned Leeches, 
With Hammers, Iron-Crows, and Speeches, 
And Blackſmiths arm'd, were making Entries 
By Ways unknown to Coke and Ventrit, 
While other harmleſs Sons of Galzx, 
Theſe barb'rous civil Feuds bewailing, 
Prepar'd their Engines for aſſailing: 
So while, his Dignity aſſerting, | 
Old Dr. SqviLLs behind the Curtain, 
Pointed his Leathern Tube to play on 
His Friend Sir Oxr MEI Mac'nAox, 

3 Seiz d 
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Selz d with an Hiccyp, Flux, and Phthiſice, 
—TH' Archdeacon dy'd, far Want of Phyſic ; 
By which your Toadland Living's vacant, 


l beg your Lordſhip not to ſpeak ont; 
(For previous to a Man's Interment, 
G-d knows I feek not his Preferment :) 
But, as I've taken my Degree, 
And grow impatient to be free, 
I wiſh, my Lord, you'd think on me. 
And if, my Lord, your Lordſhip chuſes 
A Man of all Mor for your Muſes, 
(Such as, for great Men's private Ules, 
This Seat of Learning oft' produces) 
To clean a Buskin, or a 8 

To hear you ſpout, and hold the Candle, 


To 


— 


1 


To fire your Crackers in the Papers, — 


To cure unpenſion'd Friends of Vapours, — 


Do dirty Jobs about the Houſe too, — 
IAM THz Man that you may truſt to; 


And humbly beg, that you'll incline 
To make that pleaſing Office mine. 


Indulge me ſtill one more Requeſt, Sir, 
T' oblige my worthy Friend SyLvasTER 
Who, from your Lordſhip's Grace and Bounty, 
Hopes to be Sheriff for the County ; 
Fir'd with a. gen'rous Emulation 
T' excel in that important Station, 
His Beeves, his Sheep, the Squire devotes 


To Lace, to Liveries, Hats and Coats; 


. 


And 


” 4 
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And gives us to expect next Year all 
A grand Aſſembly in the Shire-Hall: 


E'en now his venerable Coach is 


New gilding, ere th' Aſſize approaches; 


No longer at the Tax repining, 


Tranſported he reviews the Lining, 

Which he remembers, when a Poy, 

Was faſhionable brown Cafoy; 

Now like your Lordſhip's Face appears 

Well-worn, but not ſubdu'd by Years :. 

Oſt' dreams he of Election Journies, 

Writs, Jailors, Hangmen, and Attornies, 

Of Trumpets echoing in his Ears, 

Full · bottom'd Periwigs, and Spears ;. 

Hears Voices at a Diſtance humming, 

te Male Way, make Way---The Sartevs's a coming.” 
| Then 


(' 43), 
Then in his balmy Sleep he trudges 


With milk-white Wand, before the Judges; 
Or thinks, in Velvet Coat yd he 

| Meets at the Ball his frizzled Lady; 

Who looks halt pleas'd, and half affrighted, 
E'er ſince her Husband has been knighted. 


+ 


Yet ſtill, my Lord, with due Sabmillicn, 
Pefore you realize his Viſion, 
The Squire entreats you'd * * * * 
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- Then, to requite your 


1 


** 
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I hope he'lxſe hi beſt Ener... 


: 
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| As one good Turn dem 
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